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like getting into a child's wooden motor-car. After the great
open deserts the sensation was accentuated to the strange
feeling of being a Gulliver whose world had become pygmy.
Writing letters, tidying up a diary, playing backgammon
with a Syrian passenger, and listening to the master's anec-
dotes of his life at sea passed the time. The master had not
landed at Jedda yet, as he had nearly always been too busy
to land at the ports at which his ships touched. His world
was the world at sea* As we neared the Gulf of Suez on the
third day, in the evening, the weather changed suddenly
and a cold wind began to come ripping over a choppy sea
at us. The light went out of the sky, and the sea turned
from green to grey. The mountains of Midian, on our
starboard stern, were disappearing behind wreaths of mist
and cloud, and Arabia, half hidden, mysterious to the last,
was lost to view in a few moments.

Nine hundred miles away behind those mountains, the
King would now be going to his prayers, followed by his
Court, his soldiers behind him.   In the deserts the milch
camels, making their way slowly towards the tents, would be
lowing, and the camp-fire springing up again, as the men put
on more wood for the evening coffee brew.   Those ragged
noblemen, the Bedouin householders, would soon be offering
with exquisite manners the simple messes being prepared
now behind the tent's dividing curtain by their bare-footed
ladies.   In the shadow of the rocks the wolves would be
stirring themselves to go about their nightly prowling.   The
poor herdsmen, their day's work over, would go now to the
Sheikh's coffee-hearth to list to the news from travellers
and the old men's tales.   If there came to them one of their
well-armed upstanding servants of the King they would
have the news of the tribes and oases as it might be known
at the capital, in the heart of Arabia.  There, as we had seen,
is that well-spring of manhood from which have come the
intermittent but unceasing outpourings, which have popu-
lated anew, every so often, the countries of the Middle East.
Spain, Sicily and Sardinia, Kano and Gibraltar, Khor-
assan and Istanbul, with Malabar and Zanzibar and all the